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a pillager, unintelligent and not always even brave—a person whose
uniform licences him to commit crimes great and small, whose
presence every honest man and good citizen, and in particular every
honest woman and good female citizen, should mistrust and avoid.
In war time a necessary though regrettable evil, in peace time a
peril to freedom and a nuisance to society, he has had, in literature
at least, few admirers and a myriad of defamers ; food for powder,
a King's hard bargain, he was considered an expensive and expen-
dable commodity. It was the part of a patriot to see that even in
war time there were as few of him as possible; he must be got
cheap, ill-provided, ill or not at all paid, used with no regard for
his health, comfort, or contentment, and left to starve or rot if
he was wounded or fell sick, and to die unregretted and un-
honoured.
That with no better treatment than this to expect from his grateful
countrymen, many a British soldier was a rascal, is hardly sur-
prising. Dr. Johnson's saying about the navy of his day, that " no
one would enlist in it who had contrivance enough to get himself
into a jail " might have applied to the army too ; and indeed the
criminal courts and the debtor's prison were for long its most
prolific recruiting grounds. Their products were supplemented,
from the middle of the eighteenth century onwards, by the im-
poverished clansmen of the Scottish Highlands, and by the even
more poverty-stricken peasantry of Ireland ; the residue of the
men in the ranks came from the less fortunate and intelligent
agricultural labourers of England ; lads bored with life at the
ploughtail, in flight from female entanglement, wanted by the
police, unemployed or unemployable, found a home in the army,
which, if little resembling the rosy picture imprinted on drink-
mazed minds by an imaginative recruiter, at least offered them a
livelihood with no questions asked about their past. The^ soldiers
that Britain got were in fact the sort of soldiers that her treatment
of them deserved ; but if they had served her no better than she
treated them, she would have lost all her battles and been defeated
in all her wars.
Foreign observers at this period confirmed that the British soldier,
brave indeed to stupidity on the battlefield, was haughty, con-
temptuous of friend and foe alike, jealous of his right to the most
and best of whatever good things were going, a heavy eater and
drinker, rowdy, turbulent, gambling, and ill-disciplined, an incor-
rigible plunderer, and negligent in the performance of duty except
when actually on the battlefield. It was universally agreed that he
could never be really kept in order save by inflicting on him severe
and degrading penalties, flogging to insensibility or to death being
the favourite panacea for any and every offence; yet the treatment
meted out to him was anything but consistent, and since it was

